








CONTROL 


HE graceful crane depends on 

its perfect control. And motor- 
ing, to be safe, easy and pleasant, de- 
pends on the same thing. 

Better control is just what Ethy] 
Gasoline means in any car. That’s 
because the Ethyl! anti-knock com- 
pound it contains, speeds pick-up, 
sharpens engine response, develops 
an extra reserve of alert, always de- 
pendable power. 

The new high-compression cars 
need Ethyl. They were designed for 
fuel of Ethyl’s anti-knock quality. 

But Ethy! will improve the per- 
formance of any car. Try a tankful in 
heavy trafic where control means ie errs gual Tet 
everything. Ethyl Gasoline Corpora- 
tion, Chrysler Building, New York. 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


If Senator Brookhart makes good 
his threat to join the 
party, the Democrats should retaliate 
by releasing Blease and Heflin to the 


Democratic 


tepublicans. 


It’s our opinion that Primo Carnera 
would be a great prize-fighter if he 
could only learn to fight. 











And among the groups the census 
takers should not overlook are the resi- 
dents of drug-store telephone booths. 


An economist says that eliminating 
government red tape would hasten th: 
solution of the unemployment prob 
But just think of all the unem- 
ployment that would cause. 


lem. 


And while we are on the subject, we 
hear that business is so bad that some 
of the Broadway theatres are selling 
tickets at the box-offices. 


The way bridge is eclipsing all the 


other card games, they ought to save 
four or five old-fashioned poker play 
ers for the Smithsonian Institution. 



































The fresh-air fiend. 
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\ WILD-zYED MAN rushed into the 
: re room where Muggo, “The Mystic 
; Man,’ was standing. 

“Tell me,” he panted, are you the 
man who ‘sees all, knows all’?” 

“IT am,” Muggo bowed. “Can I be 
of service to you?” 

“Yes. I have come to ask you a 
question of great importance. Do you 
think you can help me?” 

i “T can try,” Muggo said; “at any 

i rate, I'll do my best.” 

, “Good! The man’s face bright 

: ened. 


“You see, my wife ran off with 
my best friend last night and i 
“Aha,” 


want me to tell you 


“You 


your 


exclaimed Muggo. 
where 

wife ~~ 

“Hell no!” shouted the wild-eyed 

“I want you to tell me where 

she put my golf clubs.” 


man. 


Boss PLasterer—-Hey! One more 
cack like t] = 1 np 
crack like tat from you and you re 


XQ “4 


through! 
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“A guy like that don’t deserve to win. 








over the radio!” 


He never said ‘Hello, Mama,’ 


we 


? 


» — | 
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Helping Hands 
As the Boat Nears Quarantine 


“You don’t want to look secretive 
about this thing now. Just pretend 
you're anxious to show ‘em everything 
and get it over with.” 


“Of course, a couple of quarts isn’t 
anything to put you in the coop, even 
if they do happen on them. They’ll 
just bust ‘em and fine you.” 


4Some fellows try to pick out a man 4 
who looks good-natured and fix him. 
but I don’t know. John Thaxter 
picked one who took his ten bucks and 
his pint, too. You don’t dare raise a 
holler.” 


“Ah, what if they do catch you? 
It’s a principle that I'd be glad to take 
a chance on myself. If those birds in 
407 hadn't siphoned off my last drop 
this morning I'd do it, too.” 





“Take it from me there’s only one 
way to get any by those custom 
babies, and that’s to drink it before 
you dock.” 








“It’s in your trunk, eh? Well, you 
were crazy not to carry it in your 
pocket. They almost never go through 
a man’s pockets—this is a free country 
practically.” 





“Funny thing, this business. My 
cousin thought he was pulling a fast 
one by getting by with eight quarts. 
and when he had it analyzed it was 
worse than the stuff he'd always 
bought from the corner delicatessen! 
Funny, heh?” 






-STANLEY JONES 







































A Fighter at Heart 
I 7» judgment may be blah at times, 


but it never can be said that my 
Uncle Abner lacks courage. 

The other evening we were made 
icquainted with Mr. Battling Socko, 
1 pugilist whom Uncle Abner always 
has regarded with contempt. 

Mr. Socko smiled, then scowled and 
stuck out his jaw. 

“I regard myself as the next world 
champion,” he said. 

“You are just a big pain in the 
neck!” stated my uncle, to the amaze- 
ment of everyone within hearing. 

Mr. Socko ignored this and con- 
tinued: 

“I am in condition right now to 
meet anyone in the world.” 

Uncle Abner jumped up, shook his 
fist and sneered loudly: 

“You big ham! I could take you on 
myself!” 

There was a loud cheer from every- 
one at my uncle’s courage. Two ush- 
ers, who doubtless were admirers of 
Sattling Socko, started toward my 
incle to throw him out. Then they 
ibhandoned the plan, for by then the 
newsreel had switched to ‘“‘Ninety- 
seven-year-old Twins of South Okra, 
Okla., Dance Jig on Birthday,” and 
Uncle Abner returned to his seat. 

—Cuet JOHNSON 





Impoverished Turk trying to keep up appearances to the neighbors. 
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writ’ *, 


“Honest, officer, I didn’t see the red light—I’m color blind.” 


Not By Eight Feet 


Believe it or not, a lot of these 
truck drivers aren’t waiting for street 
cars. 


The new hotel had just been opened 
and the first customer had been shown 
to his room. Suddenly the telephone 
rang. The clerk lifted the receiver. 

“What kind of a xx !#-x !??## hotel 
is this, anyway?’ demanded the cus- 
tomer. “There isn’t any Bible in this 
room. 


Getting towed across the continent 
in a glider was a record stunt, but 
some Scotchman will probably break 
that record. 


Dressing 


Customer (in drug store)—A mus- 
tard plaster. 

Drug Clerk (force of habit) 
We're out of mustard: how about 
mayonnaise? 


It’s a good idea to retire policemen 
who have been at it a long time. 


the old gangsters. 
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Another good idea is to retire some of 
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“Ah, a Four-leaf Clover!” 
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“Sssh, don’t answer it, Mary 
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it may be the dentist!’ 


The Annual Meeting of Racketeers 


fre: r solemn young gentlemen, wearing the conventional 


checked suit of big rackets, sat round the mahogany table 
in the directors’ room of the Legitimate Racket Company, Inc. 
On the center of the table stood a lighted candle, stuck in a 
vinger-ale bottle. The directors chewed on ten-penny nails 


ind pieces of glass and said nothing. 


At last the gang leader broke the tense silence: 
“Gentlemen of the Board of Directors of the Legitimate 


tacket Company: We have all had a 





fine, restful winter. 


Spring is here again in all its glory, and it’s time we renewed 
our business enterprises. Let's all get off to a good start and 
make 1930 a banner year. I'd like to hear a few words from 
Slippery Max Whitemore, alias Boo-Boo Hoff, alias Sidney 
Buckle, alias Sherwood Skydock, alias the Ferret. What have 
you to say, Squint?” 

Mr. Aldrich spit out some pieces of glass and replied: “I 
want the territory from Main Street to 114th on mink skins. 
I've formed the Mink Skin Association of America, and each 

' mink dealer will have to pay me ten cents a mink or I'll put 

a time bomb in his Murphy bed and a tablespoonful of nitro- 
vlycerine in his oatmeal.” 

“T'll take Maine to State on Scotch woolens,” said Joseph 
Munn, alias Searface, alias The Rat, alias Capt. De Lamar. 
“On every yard of wool I want five cents rake- 
off—and what do I give the merchant in return? 
Any member of my organization of woolen mer- 
chants who is temporarily sick is cared for, 
free of charge, by the Association. We feed 
him and his wife, pay the doctor’s bill, look 
ifter his children, pay the rent and 
back a seven-ton truck up to his store 
; it night and permanently remove his 
: merchandise. A merchant isn’t com- 
: pelled to join my organization if he 
4 doesn’t want to. If a merchant refuses 


ge to pay me five cents per yard, all I do 
is burn down his house, kidnap his baby 
ind send a ¢rate of moths to eat up his 
tweed suitings. ...Isn’t that a fair 
proposition, gentlemen?” 

Charles “Snow-bird’” Walsh, alias 
Chauncey Scott, alias Thomas “Pink- 
toothbrush” Richardson bit a railroad 
spike in half (Continued on page 26) 
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DovusLes 


Thanks! 


The Skeptic Thinks 


Will Rogers chews Juicy Fruit. 

John McCormack uses a voice dou 
ble in his talkie. 

The new record-breaking skyserap 
ers were put up to stimulate interest 
in flagpole sitting. 

Babe Ruth uses a rubber bat. 

Martin Johnson takes his pictures 
in Bronx Park. 

There isn’t any Lindbergh, Texas 
Guinan, George Bernard Shaw, or 
Grover Whalen; that these characters 
were merely created by newspaper r 
porters to furnish copy for the papers. 

Gentlemen prefer brunettes and 
everybody loves a fat man. 

Graham McNamee never saw a ball 
game; he just imagines them. 

—R. C. O’Brien 





PLAYER Oops! Sorry, artner! 


t 










I'll do as much for you some time! 








































































































Shakespeare’s Girlhood 
Some Recently Unearthed Facts 
By S. J. Perelman 


f qumetve but yesterday in Rotten 
Row with my lords Farintosh, 
Poldoody, Bagnigge, and Thackeray, 
the conversation turned —as it will 
wherever members of the fancy are 
wont to foregather—on Shakespeare. 
As a matter of fact, I spent all yes- 
terday afternoon in the kitchenette 
with my feet resting in a pail of hot 
water, but there is nothing like a 
whiff out of Burke’s Peerage to start 
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off an essay on the Bard. Around 
this time of year the sap is beginning 
to run in the trees—stealing your best 
persimmons, the cad—and you are 
probably beginning to wonder about 
Shakespeare. Do what you will, that 
little cankering suspicion will return 
again and again to torment you. And 
don't try to put it off ‘til after your 
vacation, cither; it’s going to be 
pretty embarrassing to have Mrs. 
Jerome Napoleon Bonaparte or Mr. 
Berry Wall turn away with a stifled 
yawn when the conversation on the 
house-boat gets around to Shake- 
speare and you're a mess of goose- 








WHAT’S THAT OUTBOARD MUTTER I. 
HEAR? ROARED THE IRATE ANGLER 


Here y’are, gents, Sohrab and Rustum in their new stainless steel 
routine, just off thirty weeks on the Pan time. “Hey, why’s this 
cheese so full of holes?” puffed an old cross-patch. “It needs all the 
air it can get, clown,” snarled the Voice from the Cash Register. And 
now two sparkling show numbers from “Wake Up the Band” and 
“Strike Up and Dream,” played for you by the Gay Ginsbergs under 


the direction of Johnny O'Toole. 





pimples and ignorance. Money doesn t 
mean anything to those people, gents. 
so you needn't try to bribe them by 
flinging them a lakh of rupees as you 
would your barber. They'll just 
shrug their powdered and _ be-dia- 
monded shoulders with an “Ill-bred 
parvenu!” or “But, my dear, I under- 
stand his mother was a grocer!” 

The first thing to remember about 
Shakespeare—will you please stop 
putting chalk in that ink-well, Arthur 
Bodanzky ?—is his name. Most peo 
ple are handicapped at first when 
they try to recall it by forgetting 
what the first letter is. If you will 
look at the name closely, you will see 
that it starts with an “S.” So you 
see right off the bat that you won't 
have to pay any attention to names 
like “Calixtus VII.” or “Rembrandt 
van Rijn.” The rest of the name you 
can get by the same method. Another 
good way is to dial “SHA 8000.” 
This will get you the operator, who 
will immediately connect you with a 
Turkish bath on Pratt Street to get 
rid of you. After you have been 
thoroughly dry-cleaned over the wire 
by the manager, get your operator 
again and re-dial your number. The 
Palace Theatre will reply. This is 
your number and the conversation will 
run something like this: 

“Hello, is this SHA 8000?” No 
reply. 

“Operator, I thought you con- 
nected- zi 

“This ain’t the operator, this is the 
Palace. No, we're all sold out, Mr. 
Leblang.” 

“This isn’t Mr. Leblang, this is 
Frank ... yes, Frank. ... Sure you 
know me; I was there last night 
with——’”’ 

“Well, we don’t sell it over the 
phone.” 

“But listen, you know me, I’m 
Frank, Frank Disbrow . . . no, D-I-S- 
B-R-O-W. I bet I spend twenty dol- 
lars a week in your joint.” 

“Well, I'll take your word for it. 
This week we've got Jimmy Savo, 
Beatrice Lillie, Frank Fay, Jean Be- 
dini & Company, and the Avon Com- 
edy Four.” 

“Avon? That’s a funny name. 
Isn't that in England or somewhere?” 

“Sure it’s in England, clown, that’s 
where Shakespeare was Slam 
up the receiver quick and call another 
number to throw them off the track. 
You've got what you wanted. 

Now that you know the name, what 
about the man himself? The truth is 
that everything is just about the same 
with Shakespeare, except it turns out 








(Continued on page 31) 
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The Fly-by-Night 


Wr a fly-swatter in one hand 


and a Flit gun in the other, a 
man crept up on an old, decrepit gar- 
From the fact that he wore 
i close clipped mustache, a_ tight- 
ipped grin and kilts I took him to be 


i Scotchman. 


page can. 


His behavior, however, 
a fly, 
pray it with Flit and then hoarsely 


»yuzzled me. He would swat 
whisper, “Revenge !”’ 


Curiosity finally overcame caution. 


| approached the fellow and asked 
him what he was doing. 
“Ah, sir.” he murmured, absent- 


mindedly swishing his fly-swatter, “I 
wasn’t always like this. Mine is an 
inusual story. Would you care to 
hear it?”’ 

I dodged a 
ured him I would. 

“A girl,” he began, “was the cause 
of it all. And a 
was, sir. A match for Venus and a 
Hame for Adonis. I had been spend 


ing my evenings with her for three or 


spray of Flit and as- 


beautiful lass she 
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“Howdya like livin’ out here?” 


Too dang noisy. 


four years and we were happy. The n 
came that fatal night. She wanted 


night club. In 
I fought 
against it, but who can fight against 
That’s what it was. 
overpowering love. 


me to take her to a 
fact, she insisted upon it. 


lov ec, sir? 


The dry-fly fisherman, 


Lov .. 
Be sides, she as- 


Neighbors got a radio,” 


sured me, the food was cheap—it was 
the liquor that cost so much, and we 
didn’t really need to drink. 

“After we had hunted out a table at 
the night club, [ took a look at the 
menu. = I hardly 
The Special Dinner was cheap, 
With a fine gesture I 
ordered two Special Dinners. 

“Ah, me. It was not until the din 
ners were eaten that I discovered my 
fatal mistake. The waiter presented 
a check for $60. Alas, alack! What 


I had thought to be a decimal point 


could believe my 
eve Ss. 


absurdly sO. 


proved, on closer inspection, to be a 
fly speck,” 

With a ghoulish chuckle of glee the 
Scotchman slithered away. He had 
spied another fly. 

Grant Frerauson 


An Educational Episode 


N looking over these examination 
papers for the handwriting class, 
I tind that some of you have not taken 


“ee 


to heart the instructions I have given 
Some, I 


serving of great credit, whereas oth- 


you, must confess, are de- 
ers, | regret to say, are bad, very bad. 

“Let's take your paper, Waczilzki. 
Now, haven’t I tried often and hard 
enough to impress upon you the im- 
portance of this question of legibility? 
It makes me feel that my efforts in 
this respect have been entirely futile 
when I glance at the words you've 
tind that al- 
though a few of your words are very 


written down here and 


well done indeed, others are so writ- 
ten that I can just barely make out 
what they are supposed to be. 

“This won’t do at all—not at all, 
sir! Now I want you to do this paper 
This time make sure that 
every single bit of it is illegible, oth- 


over again. 


erwise I shall have to recommend your 
discharge from our School for Wait- 
ers.” Hart Smiru 
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Plenty of Experience 


YY Fre going to have to send a 


new man down to take over our 
branch office in Mexico. Who'll it be?” 
“Send McYittz.”’ 
“Is he familiar with the customs of 
the country?” 
“Oh, sure!” 
| ‘Can he talk the lingo?” 


He thinks he can.” 
. ‘Does he know conditions there?” 
) “The way he talks there isn’t any- 


thing about Mexico he doesn’t know.” 
“I didn’t know McYittz even had 

: heen in Mexico.” 
iA “He hasn’t. But he’s seen every 





feature picture that Warner Bros. 

: have made in the last year.” é , Zz 
| “T'o the Foist National.” LK 

. 

| Men, Marriage and How! 


By Peggy Hopkins Mayer 


RIDAY—It is really Tuesday, but MY LIFE began 

YESterday when I met Mr. Halibut and Ran Away 
From Home. Mr. Halibut is the greatest experience in 
woman’s life, and we are on a train making SIXty Miles an 
HOUR. Mr. Halibut says a Girl should not bother to think 
of her Future until it has Become her Past and she can Sell it. 
but I told him I thought a nice Present was What a Girl 
should think about. 

We are now in Utah and I am awfully Mad at a Mormon 
1 Had a sore Throat and he told me to Gargle the Salt Lake but 
another came Along and said You can’t Gargle with that Lake 
unless you have the Water company put in a Meter so They 
can Charge you. I thought he was only Fooling but when I 
kept on Gargling he gave me a Push and I fell in and Mr. 
Halibut had to pull me Out by the Feet, a Foot at a Time, and 
as I am Five feet Four it Took quite a While. 





“Hey, mister! Is this yours?” : 
Wednesday—I always knew I should 


a : be a Great Actress some day but even 
if I could not I would want to be Fa 
mous and a Man I met in the Lobby ot 
the Tarbox Hotel in Peoria said I had 
i , j the Most Beautiful legs in Captivity. 
wid > =A 7 ’ His name was Mr. Marlinspike and le 
is my Ideal. He is not a Mormon and 
has met Mr. Halibut. He has given 
me a Diamond Tiara and today he said 
How about Marrying me? 

But I have known him such a Short 
time that I have not Thought about 
Marriage only he is really Lovely with 
wavy brown Hair and 197 pounds in 
his Stocking feet and has Lots and lots 
of Hundred-dollar Bills with him at all 
Times. 





iw | 





—_ wer 





Sunday—I have Married Mr. Mar 
linspike and I am so Thrilled. It is 
Wonderful being Married but I am 
Afraid of this Big house and my 





~. Mother-in-Law who has a Beard. Mr. 

\ Marlinspike is Very Kind and says | 

a ll Must call him Merle because we are 

The old-fashioned suitor who suggested turning the light down. Married now but it seems so Queer 
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heeause I have known him such a Short 


eye mm 
[ime and we hardly even Know each a 


Other. inal ey : |RA VEPI | 
I told Mr. Marlinspike I had Som & Pie v ) Dio 


thing to Tell Him but he said he Had ‘ : ; 

inother Engagement and some Other ‘ ; V ‘ t 

[ime would do, but I Think I will put a : ” > gue / 

it in my Diary so that when I write the . 

Story of my Life like President Coolidge 

t will have a Beginning in the Middle. 
At the age of Three while my Mother 











was Wheeling me in a Baby carriage in 
the Town I was born in, which was in 
Indianapolis or somewhere Out that way 

I never could remember because Being 


. A “ 4 ‘34 : 
,o Young at the Time I forgot the Name 4 | - 
of the Place. I was proposed to by a ‘ NJ al 
Traveling Man which gave me quite a f : m1 
Thrill as none of the Girls in my Set , 
had vet had any proposals. > 
wee 


[I refused the Traveling man whose 





Name I will not mention as he felt so 
Bad about it. He was not mv Ideal. | 


realized even at That age that Life with A. t NZ 
1 Drummer would be rather Hum Drum 
But still I had had my first Proposal 

Which is enough to Thrill any Girl of “Thanks, no—I'm just listening!’ 

Three Even if it is From someone the V 


would Never Marry unless they were an 


Old Maid! 


I always wanted a social position and modernistic influence is the cork- flight that continues until 


its pilots 
Money as a (Continued on page 29) screw. 


run out of gas. 





_ ——— a ee 7 








After the winning effort—if baseball players behaved like college rowing crews. 
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About the only thing safe from the A Senate filibuster is an endurance 
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In every part of the United States it is a criminal libel, 
¥ 
punishable" by law, to deride a man’s business ability. 


Keeping a dog above ten inches 
in height is illegal in Boston. 





Te ote = 


In Delaware it is a_ misde- 


meanor to ridicule a preacher. 














Asking a girl to ride in an automobile 


is unlawful in Spencer, lowa. 
In Texas it is against the law to carry 


pliers in your pocket. 


NOBLE EXPERIMENTS 

















Home Work Must Go 


a HE tide of objection to home 
[ovis for school children is ris- 
ing. Now Dr. Jay B. Nash of 
New York University, speaking to the 
point of health, declares that there 
should be no home work at least until 
t the last year or two of high school. 
He would rather see children spend 
in extra year in school if necessary. 
Some educators say that it would not 
he necessary, for more hours per day 
might well be spent within the school. 
lo this Dr. Nash objects that chil 
lren need many hours for “creative 
tivity,” particularly play. At the 
ge of ten a child should have seven 
hours of play daily. Progressive edu- 
cators eliminate home work and _ in- 
clude play in the school routine. 

Home work is part of that vicious 
system of standardized curricula, 
hard and fast grades, examinations, 
lock-step promotions and “failures.” 
lr. George Strayer of Teachers’ Col- 
lege says that no child should ever be 
classed as a failure. “I know of noth- 
ing that is more futile than repeating 
1 year’s work, and the records show 
that children do less well repeating 
than they did the first time. Children 
ought to go on in a subject as far as 
they can and then continue from that 
point the next year.” 

Taxpayers, bent on getting their 
money's worth, are chiefly responsible 
for the drab, dreary, depressing 
mechanization of the process of learn- 
ng. They have never noticed that 
children are such eager learners when 
vou give them half a chance! They 
don’t trust children and they don’t 





F trust these hifalutin’ teachers. They 
4 want to be assured that every child 
wy * 
¥: has been made to cover so many pages 
te r 


in each of so many books. And we 
suspect that, with that unconscious 
jealousy that middle age feels toward 
the young, they get a certain satisfac- 
tion in thinking of millions of boys 
nd girls all over the land hunched 
over their home work under the eve- 
ning lamps. 


What are Rhodes Scholars For ? 


I proposing to change the basis of 
selecting Rhodes scholars, the 
trustees and the British Parliament 
are indulging in an extraordinary de- 
parture not only from the terms of 
Cecil Rhodes’ will, but also from his 
express intent. He provided for the 
award of two scholarships to each 
state. The new plan is to choose 
scholars by regions or districts. 

The purpose is to get better stu 
dents. Some states have appointed 
men who were not so good as others 
who were rejected in the more popu 
lous states. Granted. But Rhodes 
was thinking, not of intellectual, ath 
letic or social advance solely, but of 
political advance, of making for bet 
ter understanding between England 
and America. He wanted to keep 
sending back to every part of our coun 
try men who had lived and studied in 
his country. It was essential to his 
purpose that many of them should 
come from and return to our more re- 
mote and less sophisticated towns. 

A few American graduates of Ox- 
ford can hardly make a dent in New 
York or Chicago, but they can power 
fully influence the public opinion of 
Albuquerque or the Ozarks. 


Amateuriana 


(res tennis championships and 


other matches between amateurs 
and profe ssionals are still bevond the 
pale. After heated debate, and by a 
large majority, the International 
Lawn Tennis Federation voted that 
“amateurs cannot meet professionals 
either for prize or any other motive.” 
Dear, dear! So fragile is a tennis 
amateur, as the officials envisage him, 
so susceptible is he to contamination 
by those dreadful fellows that play 
the game for a living, that they 
wouldn’t even let Cochet play an ex- 
hibition match against Kozeluh, the 
pro champion, for the benefit of the 
French flood sufferers. 
Since this page has at times said 
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harsh words about American tennis 
administration, we are glad to report 
that it was our own association which 
strongly urged the approval of open 
tournaments. The flap-doodle of ama 
teurism is not an American folly. It 
comes to us from older lands, trailing 
clouds of shabby-genteel notions about 
class distinction. And we haven’t the 
strength or the wisdom to chuck it. 


[’ frankness is an asset in politics. 

Harvey MeGehee will be the next 
district attorney in Crawford County. 
Arkansas. 


dacy he Says: “T want the office be 


In announcing his candi 


cause I think I can make a living out 
of it.” And also, “I expect to spe nd 
the time between now and election 
kissing the babies, bragging of the 
women’s cooking, complimenting the 
farmers on their crops and warming 
things up for my opponents.” 

We still doubt, however, whether 
frankness is an asset in politics. Cer 
tainly a sense of humor is a liability. 


Why We Make and Break ’em 


In addition to the laws which are 
made graphic each week on the oppo 
site page, we are getting a good many 
which do not lend themselves to illus 
tration but deserve to be published. 
These, for example: 


@ In Michigan it is illegal to sear 
wild ducks away when somebody else 
is trying to shoot them. 


G In Texas it is illegal to play bridge 
at a country club. 


@ In Massachusetts it is illegal to 
give prizes at a bridge party. 


If you wonder what it is that makes 
the American people SO prone to pass 
a law and then forget to enforce it, 
you may find a clue in Will Rogers’ 
statement that “We can get hot and 
bothered quicker over nothing and cool 
off faster than any nation in the 
world.” a a 2 
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Hussy T can’t tell heads or toe with this sock! 


Wu k Big hole heads, 


The Ring General 


iia Axe how old are you?” the thin, 
i 


mild-looking man was asked. 

“Forty-two.” 

“Well,” said his questioner doubt- 
fully, “that’s pretty young, but 5 

“Oh,” broke in the other eagerly, 
“I may look young, but I feel pretty 
weak and tired.” 

The questioner brightened. 

“That's different,” he smiled, “and 
you say that long ago you used to be 
a prize-fighter?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“And were you a_ good _prize- 
fighter?” 

“Gosh, no; I was awful.” 

“Did you ever win a fight?” 

“No, sir, never.” 

“And were you knocked out often?” 

“Yes, sir, in every fight except 
one. 

The questioner was plainly taken 
back at this. 

“Why weren’t you knocked out in 
that one?” 

“Well, you see,” faltered the other, 
“T was almost out, but the bell saved 
me four times. don’t know how I 
ever managed to stay the limit.” 

“Fine!” beamed the questioner. “I 
guess you'll do. Just sign on the dot- 
ted line, and don’t forget to show up 
on time.” 

The thin, mild-looking man took the 
pen that was extended to him and 
tremblingly scrawled his name on the 
dotted line, while his questioner 
heaved a sigh of relief 

Primo Carnera’s manager had just 
found another opponent for him. 

—Isipore Kissen 


little holes toe! 





Daniet—B-believe it or not, m-my 
dear, b-but, honestly, I spent last 


night in a lion’s den. 
g 


The Mystery of the Unfurnished 


Room 


Q' rsipe the howling wind mingled 


with occasional crashes of thun 
der. The noise of rain beating against 
the windows of the small frame build 
ing was accentuated by the hollow ex 
panse of the one large room. It was 
bereft of all furnishings, with walls 
unpapered and smudged with dirt. 

Standing near the farthest wall, a 
man and a girl were faintly discern 
ible in the gloom that penetrated the 
stained and crusted windows. Their 
bodies were rigid they seemed to he 
listening with bated breaths for som 
expected sound. 

She suddenly gripped his arm. 
“Sh!’"—in a whisper—‘there it is 
again!” His trained ear caught th 
same muffled “tap-tap-tap” which had 
arrested their attention a few mo- 
ments before. 

Almost breathless, she managed to 
“What can it be?” 


For a fleeting moment his strained 


murmur, 


attention was not diverted, then he 
slowly turned. His voice as he spoke 
had a_ peculiar hollow tone as_ it 
echoed around the open room. 

“Don’t know for sure, lady, but it’s 
either them overhead valves tapping 
or else she’s got a loose bearin’ from 
running without ’nough oil.” 


—G. Vincent Butrier 


Once in a while you hear a popular 
But most of 
re just fair to maudlin. 


song that really is good. 
them a 


Blessed is the tie that binds and 
doubly blessed the one that doesn't 
wrinkle. 





“Please don’t talk to me now, Ernest—lI’ve got to get ready to pass 


” 
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this car. 
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HAT uproarious and vc 
cackle heard along Broadway 


these witching hours is identified 


as emanating from the low commercial 
managers who a short while ago were 
being taken bitterly to task by the 
dramatic critics for leaving Art to the 
various idealistic Guild, Assembly and 
What the latter have 
or for that 


Player groups. 
this season done to Art 
matter to mere entertainment—is no 
body's business. The Theatre Guild's 
record is already in the hands of the 
police, with a complete file of incrimi- 
nating finger-prints. The Province- 
town Players got to be so sour that 
they busted up from spontaneous com- 
bustion. And now the Theatre As- 
st mbly, consecrated to the purpose of 
‘making theatregoing once more a 
has wound up a very wet 
season with a piece called “They 
Never Grow Up,” that no sensible 
commercial manager, save he were ig 


pleasure,” 


nominiously stewed or his backer had 
a new, ambitious girl, would ever 
think of producing. 

It has been a sad year for the s lf- 
With the 
possible exception of “Red Rust”— 
which the Guild, if it had had the 
sagacity, should have put on with its 
own adult troupe instead of timor- 


ously bequeathing it to its amateurs— 


appointed drama uplifters. 


every one of the season’s more or less 
worthy productions—and I’m not one 
to stick “The Apple Cart” in that list 
credited to the so-called 
commercial gents. The hold-overs 
like “Street Scene,” “Bird in Hand” 
and even the debatable 
End” were not sponsored by the arty 
boys. Nor were “The Green Pas 
tures,” “The Last Mile,” “Uncle 
Vanya,” ‘‘Strictly Dishonorable,” 
“June Moon,” “Among the Married,” 
“The Commodore Marries,’ 
“Children of Darkness,” or even the 
widely regarded though to me dubious 
“Berkeley Square” and “The Crimi- 
nal Code.” The Irish Players, true 
enough, murdered “The Silver Tassie” 
and “General John Regan” 


must be 


“Journey's 


* “Veneer,” 


and have 


already landed in Cain's hoosegow, 


JUDGE 


SUD GING He a 


GEORGE po NATHAN 


but the Guild, Assembly and Prov- 
incetown artists and artistes picked 
out for their own private 
only a series of dramatic dummies. 

“They Never Grow Up,” the As- 
sembly’s nonesuch, is a cheap para- 
phrase of the “Johnny Get Your 
Gun” kind of show that played the 
town brie fiy ten or so years ago. At 
the preniic re, after the first act was 
half through, three 
agers who had wandered into the 
Theatre to learn about Art 
galloped up the aisle and out of the 
house so quickly that all the other 
art-lovers thought a fire had broken 
out. When it was learned that there 
was no fire, the disappointed audience 
slumped back in its chairs and re- 
signed itself to an evening unhappily 
devoid of any excitement. If our 
theatrical uplift societies continue to 
show such dull tripe much longer, 
business will certainly pick up won- 
derfully for Michael Kallesser, Gus 
tav Blum, Lew § Cantor. 
Cooper, Butler Davenport, Laura D. 
Wilck, Arthur Fisher and other such 
esthetic entrepreneurs. 

* * * 


murders 


commercial man- 


Masque 


J imac 


HE Craig Theatre, that for a whole 

year has been as deserted as if 
Walter Hampden had occupied it with 
“The Light of Asia.” is open again 
with a musical affair called “Jonica.” 
All of two dollars and a half has been 
expended upon the show, with the ré 
sult that the general décor looks some 
thing like Al Woods at an opening 
night. An equal economy has been 
practised in the hiring of the princi- 
pals, the cast revealing as many 
strange and meaningless names as an 
Atlantic City hotel register after 11 
p.m. Except for a-few funny lines, 
the economy has further extended to 
the imagination expended upon the 
book, score and arrangement of dance 
numbers. 

These dance numbers consist largely 
in having the girls and boys stand in 
a line and. move their arms back and 
forth like oars, the routine being in- 
terrupted once to allow them to do a 
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, Tr 
clog on wooden suit-cases., rhe score 


indicates its confector’s extreme fond 
ness for De Sylva, Brown and Hen 
derson’s “Button Up Your Overcoat, 
for McCarthy's “I Can’t Give You 
Anything But Love, Baby,’ and 
other established hits. And the book 
is made up of such things as_ the 
mother who is shocked and outraged 
at finding an only partly clothed 
model in her daughter's fiancé’s stu 
dio, the painting of the dream gir! 
who comes to life, the fat man who 
tries to climb into an upper berth, and 
the coy débutante who is mistaken for 
a murderess. 

As an antidote to such evenings I 
fear that I shall have to recommend 
a visit to the MM. Minsky’s atelier in 
West 125th Street, by name the 
Apollo. Uncontaminated by the high 
ideals and even higher artistie pur 
pose of the Mutual Wheel. an organi 
zation whose propaganda advertising 
literature is as noble and pure ir ton 
as the bulletins of the Church and 
Drama League, the Minsky boys’ bur 
lesque show takes off its hat, coat. 
brassiere and socks and goes the limit 
If you think you are publicly sensitive 
about the indelicacies of such down 
town exhibits as “It’s a Wise Child 
and the like, go up to the Apollo and 
get cured of any remaining squeam 
ishness, for up there you'll get an ear 
ful of such stuff as you haven't heard 
since, as a youth, the bad boy of th 
neighborhood locked you in the Chick 
sale and you had to spend the after 
noon reading the literary efforts on 
the walls. And if you think that 
you've seen ladies somewhat revela 
tory of their umbilici in Earl Carroll's 
revues, take along your horn-rimmed 
specs, my boys, and get a load of 
what's what in the great open spaces. 
It may all be a little rough, but it 
isn’t hypocritical and I promise you 


that you'll get a lot of ribald laughs. 


unless you're a professorial dramatic 
critic and liar. 

rhe show—what its name is, | 
don’t know, as they’re stingy about 


(Continued on page 28) 
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IN ANCIENT DAYS 
Neighbor’s Chickens 


The 1 
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The sky-writer who stuttered. 


Anything to Help a Pal 


s the crowd started gathering I had 
A a feeling of uneasiness. Suppose 
it was some member of my family or 
i friend! 


A score of excited voices came to 
words of 
Then my heart leaped into 
my throat as I heard someone say 
hoarsely: “It’s Oscar McYittz!” 


me, voices that bellowed 


idvice. 


One of my best friends! 


He'd 
proud of that new car. So certain no 
hard luck would befall him. 
Oscar was in there, perhaps trapped 


Poor old Osear. been so 


And now 


in that car, with a wild mob milling 


around. 


I plunged into the crowd. Elbowed, 
shoved and battered my way forward. 
Two men resented my rush and hurled 


Thiet back. 


“I’m a friend of his, don’t you un- 


derstand? I’ve got to get to him!” I 
gasped. They nodded and let me 
through. Still the crowd was yelling 


ind milling around. The fools! Why 
didn’t they mind their own affairs? 
I'd help old Oscar! If only my 
strength and wind held out! Aaaah! 
At last I was through that mob. I 
face, pale and 
Thank goodness, though, I 
was in time! 


could sec Oscar's 


drawn. 


“Oscar! Ossie !” I shouted. “Pull 
her over this way a little! Now, for- 
ward about a foot! ... Twist her back 
once more, now!... That’s fine! ... 
Now pull the wheel over to the right 
is far as you can, and | think you'll 
make it all right!” 


ba bd . a . 
If you ask me, it’s about time Mr. 


Hoover appointed a 
suggest a remedy for the epidemic of 


commission to 


vagabond songs. 


As a matter of fact, senators and 
congressmen don’t drink. People only 
get that impression because they talk 


so much. 








Watch the Ads for It 


“} |’ y, chief! You said a few days 
ago that we ought to quit try- 

ing to sell seissors because women 

weren't making their own clothes any 

more and the market was dropping!” 
“What about it?” 


“I’ve got something to bang over a 


real ad campaign with! Listen to this 


letter that just came in: ‘I have 
wealth, fame and prestige, which I 


never could have achieved without the 
A-356 long-blade 
And it’s signed by 9 


aid of your Model 
scissors ! 
“Some prominent society woman?” 
“No! 


new Spapre r 


One of the most prominent 
columnists in the coun- 
try!” 

Someone is going to cross a grape- 
fruit with a watermelon one of these 
days, and then there’ll be some real 


action. Curr JOHNSON 

















“Thar’s gold in them mountains!” 
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DIRIGIBLE SHALL 
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The Higher the Fewer 


y wasw’s terribly impressed when 
J. P. Morgan launched his 1930 


Mergers making mil- 
all, a Midas with a 
vacht is as common as a Bayonne 
Polak with a 1919 Ford. Furthermore, 
in a few years, owning a half dozen 


model Corsair. 


lionaires of us 


Hispanos, a quarter of Long Island, 


a plane, a wastrel at Harvard and a 


Tiffany charge account will not be 
high hat at all. These will be the 


ordinary comforts of life and decid 
To forestall that 
devise a new way 


edly middle class. 
and to 
of becoming the cream in the high hat, 


condition 


I’ve worked up a few suggestions for 
the future multi-billionaire for whom, 
if he follows them, Tiffany’s will be 


a Woolworth counter, the Mercedes- 
Denz a station wagon for the third 
cook’s guests, King George a movie 


usher and the Social Register an ordi- 
nary phone book. 
My ten-galloned high hatteer will 


own at least five thousand miles of 
strictly private railroad, connecting 


with foreign ports by a fleet of super- 
Bremens. Three zeppelins will be 
kept at advantageous points on the 
globe, always ready. His 


town house will be the 
Museum of Art, a little 
interior decoration mak- 


ing it livable. His coun- 
try estate will consist of 
a thousand-mile chunk of 
northern India with pri- 
vate hunting pre- 
maharajahs 


tiger 
and 
as houseboys. The estate 


serves 


would be used for week- 
ends, direct from Wall 
Street, where a zeppelin 
would be moored atop a 
200-story _ building for 
just such service, and so 
forth. This list is far 
from complete, but some- 





WIG H- 


time I will work it all out. And by 
the way, there will, of course, be a 
harem. 
After Orfice Hours 
When 


after a hard day’s tapping on the con- 


your busy boss wakes up 





MAHAPCAJAHE AS ™ 


blotter 
put 
gether, stretch 
the centre and get to play. The new 
desks the 
surfaces are the best for playing and 
I can guarantee the best 
celluloid-swat yet. If you aren't 
blessed with that sort, get his favorite 
secretary to whisper into his executive 
and the kind 
installed. 


ference 
urbsward, 


and disappears sub 
desks to 
a ping pong net ove: 


three othce 


with smooth rubberized 


game of 
have 


ear ping-pongy 
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Protecting the Fans 


Mae and I wasted the other evening 
t the 7th Regiment Armory at one of 
ose mastodon-hurling contests, dut 
vr which we spent most of our time 
cking “Happy” Houliban (the Ter 
ble Magyar) and Richard Shikat 
the Fiddling Fool) out of our laps, 
vhere, when they weren't tossing each 
ther around the ring, one would in 
ist on dropping the other at regular 
ntervals. I came away from the 
brutal exhibition feeling as though 
I'd been pressed for years in the 
family Bible. Wherefore, since the 
eformed wrestling is held more out 
of the ring than in it why don’t they 
it the spectators in the ring and 


% 


\ Me AN' MY GLIDER 
STROLL IN’ DOWN “THE 
ANENco-co — 2% 








vive the big butchers the complete 
run of the auditorium to wrestle about 
n? The spectator would be protected 
nd the behemoths could toss each 
other in and out of balconies, tear 
down the pillars, wrench the arms oif 
the reserved seats, dash each other 
gainst the walls and, perhaps, who 
knows! throw each other out of the 
building. 
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Hihattractions 


The free post-pranjil coffee cock- 
tail pickmeup and the free tomato 
juice cocktails for lunch and dinner, 
served by the Hotel New Yorker, 
where they say good-morning all day 
long ... Bugs Baer’s crack that the 
only trouble with Rudy Vallee is that 
he sings out of the wrong end of the 





megaphone 


through the carburetor when the vac- 


Priming your car 
uum tank is empty . Mae’s line:— 
“IT call my car ‘Glider.’ It’s always 
. The new Packard 
speedster which does better than a 
century an hour if you can get past 


being towed.” 


the cops and believe the salesmen .. . 


Bill Hanemann’s jeryus burlesque in 
the last Collitch Humor. 


















Taxicrab 


It was raining angoras and air 
dales and a nervous old lady finally 
managed to hail a cab. As it pulled 
up to the curb she saw too late that 
it lacked the magic formula fifteen 
and five. Timidly she cried:—‘Oh. 
this is one of those expensive cabs.” 
To which the kind-hearted driver 
snapped: — “Yeh! Three thousand 
bucks, lady’’—and slammed the door 
in her dear old face and shot off. 


Best Steppers 


Minnie the Mermaid (A Love Song 
in Fish Time )—Cummins—Victor. 

Dust and Leave It That Way 
High Hatters—Victor. 

Song of the Dawn and It Hap 
pened in Monterey—Olsen—Victor 
and Ditto by Whiteman—Columbia. 

Red Hot Chicago and Wasn't It 
Beautiful—W aring— Victor. 

Without You Emaline and A Cot 
tage For Sale—Lombardo—Columbia. 

There’s One More River to Cross 
and Swing Low Sweet Chariot—Tre 
maine—Columbia. 

Happy Feet and A Bench in the 
Dark—Whiteman—Columbia. 

I Love You So and Reminiscing 
Selvin—Columbia. 





Jupce Jr. 
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Wowtano byont 
MacTavish goes to the movies. 
—Row.anp Lyon, 
George Washington U, ’29 


Not until we 
of these 
what a good 
Sherman was. 


a half dozen 
did we 
critic 


had read 
novels realize 


General 


war 
litera ry 
—ArtTHUR SILVERBLATT, 


Harvard ’30 


es 
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Campus Pests 


Engarlanded in smoke they sit 
And prate in caverns Stygian 

)f Art and Life and Sex a bit, 
Of Ethics and Religion. 


They ask the Meaning of It All, 
And answer, glibly, 


neatly, 
For 


at their beck 
And Science theirs completely. 


Truth is 


They face the Real, and unafraid 
Go forward unto battle; 

They eall a spade a lousy spade ! 

Of sordid facts they prattle. 


They curse the Social Masquerade, 
These bold. outspoken Seekers— 

They'll presently be bankers staid 
And after-dinner speakers. 


—Trp Gotpsmiru, Columbia ’30 


“What. ho, Beelzebub, 
the Jewish Pilgrimage 
“Nay, Lucifer.” 
“Fill-a-stein to dear old Maine.” 

’, and L, 733 


hast heard 
Song?” 


—Girarp Crark, JI 


“You know, Joe, I think I’m gettin’ athlete’s foot.” 


BANDEL Wabash 


22 


LINN, 32 


and eall, 


“You Hold My Face 


moe 


i 


1h 


Beth 


Elbert Hubbard once said, “It is 
hard for an empty sack to stand up 
right.” And, with apologies for over 
working a good thing, may we add 
that it is equally hard for a full bag 
to do likewise. 


—F. N. B.. Wabash ’29 





Stealing their thunder. 


—FRANKLIN BEAVEN, 
Wabash °29 


The Ne Ww York police 
murderer the other day. He 
the wrong way on a one- 


caught a 
was going 
way street. 
SILVERBLATT, 
Harvard ’30 


—ARTHUR 


Dough—He was born with a silver 
spoon in his mouth. 
Joe—From which hotel? 
—Hyman R. Conen 
Detroit City College ’32 
She was only a farmer’s daughter. 
but she’d had plenty of harrowing ex 
periences. 
—Sam Y. Catpwe tt, 
Vanderbilt ’31 


And now we have the Barber Song. 
in Your Hands. 


Paut Lvy, Oregon ’30 
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drama of 


British 
gentlemen in war, 
End,” reaches the movies un 

blemished. Consider it any way you 

like, it is the best war movie ever 
shown in this country. Yet it is really 


HI tenuous 
‘Journey's 


not a movie; two hours of dialogue re- 


lieved only by two action scenes 
hardly come within the direct terri- 
tory of the camera. It is not a movie 
story, but it has character, skill and 
logic. (You can name the celluloids 
that have 
fingers. ) 


despite the Oxonian cheerfulness and 


those qualities on your 


It is a fine pirece of work, 


the rather exaggeiated despair of the 
hero when he fears his fiancée will 

irn he is a drunkard. But behind 
ll this well-tailored conversation is 
1 war that shatters nerves; a war that 
ets a handful of sensitive men in a 
dirty cellar and finally destroys them 
because, while they do not understand 
why they should go on, it is not pos- 
sible to turn back. 

The business of war is in 
not the trappings. Men 


“Jour 
re v's End”’ 
vo in the line, they eat and drink and 
talk against the background of a game 
There 


is no cheap buffoonery, no flag-wav- 


that has stupid but rigid rules. 


ing, no barroom farce in “Journey's 
End.” 
mander fights against logic, shattered 
commanding officer 


Casually, a company com 
nerves and_ his 
for the lives of his men. 
unsupported, they are fronted with a 
hig attack and they know they are 
doomed. They die playing the rules; 
stupid, futile but somehow heroic. 
The director, James Whale, de- 
serves everlasting credit for his work. 
The dialogue moves like machine-gun 
fire. The trenches are trenches. No 
Man’s Land is not a public square 


They are 


full of flags, French lassies and es- 
taminets. It is a barren bog, clut- 
tered with wire and rusty parapher- 
nalia. A squad of men crawl over its 
muddy length; some of them get shot 
ind hang in the wire. The survivors 
crawl back to their muddy quarters 
ind eat, sleep and talk. They had no 
idea as to why they should have gone 
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By 
PARE LORENTZ 


in the first place, and they were shot 
for no good reason except that it was 
one of the rules. The direction of 
these two action scenes inserted in the 
play was absolutely perfect. 

Colin Clive gave the finest perform 
ance I have ever seen in a movie. If 
you have read any of the young En 
glish chroniclers of the war, particu 
larly Seigfred Robert 
Graves, you will understand just how 
magnificent his work is in this part. 
It is not that the war was fought by 
gentlemen, nor that it was a hideous 
nightmare for the British soldier. But 
if England won her victories on the 


Sassoon and 


playing fields of Eton, she also gave 
her youth a set of instincts and nerves 
that made the last war an unbeliey 
able horror to them. “Journe y's 
End” is as fair a presentation of that 
horror, Colin Clive as fairly charac- 
terizes it, as you will ever see. 


Tuer is some talk around town 

that Will Hays or somebody cen 
sored “White There are 
plenty of reasons why a sane adult 
wouldn’t want to see it, but the old 


Cargo.” 





Recommended 


“Anna Christie’—Garbo talks—if that 
1s any reason tor you 


“The Case of Sergeant Grischa’’—A 


war movie that tails short its very 
commendable effort 

“The Girl Said No”’—It has enougl 
bawdy moments, with William Haines 
and Marie Dressler, to make it worth 
while. 


“Honey”-—-Smooth 
from the old farce 
Kitchen”, wit! a 
thrown in for 


production made 

“Come Out of the 
precocious child 

good measure 

“Journey’s End”’—Superb from start 
finish Easily the best war movie 
) n this country 


to 
yet turned 
“The Man From Blankley’s”~ John 
Barrymore at last gets something to 
work with A one-man comedy that 
you shouldn't miss 


“Men Without Women”—A submarine 


thriller with enough action to keep you 
awake 

“Not So Dumb”—King Vidor’s ver- 
sion of “Duley”, with Marion Davies 


and Donald Ogden Stewart 
“The Rogue Song’—Tibbett = sings, 
but there is nothing else to recom- 
mend it 
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devil sex is not one, and I have yet to 
hear of the censor who shears from 
boredom instead of excitement. 

It might be that the little school- 
girl who almost broke her hip trying 
to go native might have fooled some 
of the censors, but with a circus full 
Crawfords, 
you'd think they would have some 
knowledge of the subject. Personally 
I would be glad to send my little 
brother, if I had one, to any party the 
But, to 
get on, “White Cargo” has been pro- 


of Bows, Damitas and 


young lady in question gave. 


duced and rewritten so many times I 
hardly think any cast could have made 
it good. The lighting in this version 
is horrible and, all in all, if “White 
Cargo” is suppressed there is no rea 
son to take down your back hair and 
ery about it. 


“7 fon! y” is a smooth adaptation of 

the old farce, “Come Out of the 
Kitchen.” 
job from start to finish, including a 


It is a good professional 


precocious child who is so obnoxious 
that, 
shoots her, she should be worth her 


and mean unless somebody, 


weight in gold. Nothing amuses me 
so much as children who go about bit 
ing guests and burning houses, and 
this young lady, Mitzi Green, adds an 
arrogance to her tricks that gave me 
inhuman satisfaction. (If you have 2 
child on the borderline of control, I 
advise you by any means to keep it 
from seeing “Honey.”) There is a 
theme song and a stupid negro spir- 
itual scene that slows the action, but 
a wise crew gets through these aber 
rations very nicely. It’s a good show. 
ps ‘Ts Benson Murper Case”’ is an 

other one of those S. S. Van Dine 
There is only one murder in 
this one and it doesn’t stack up with 
Hitherto the chief 
charm of this series has been the 
distribution of 
around the place, so that even though 
there is a complicated and silly con 
clusion to the mystery the whole thing 


serials. 
its predecessors. 
insouciant 


corpses 


is disappointing. 





























JUDGE 


“Did you get the number of the car that hit you? 
“No—but the woman in it wore a blue cloche hat, imitation ivory beads, suede gloves, an astrakan coat, 


flesh colored stockings with alligator shoes and her hair was dyed.” 


I PAINT THE BOATS, BUT BRITANNIA RULES THE WAVES, EXPLAINED REMBRANDT 


Kiss me on my tilted coral mouth, Alec, my first hundred thousand before publication has been sold out. 
“My, what a pretty dimple you have on your chin, darling,” bubbled Bashkirtseff. “Aw, that’s nothin’,” hoarsed 
little Harry, aged five, “you should see the one I got on my stomach!” Dussledorf the table, Ludmilla, and 


put some Berlin water in the tea-caddy; I’m gonna swoon over some fashionable novels this afternoon. 
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To get as much as Auburn cars offer, 

you have to pay much more. For exam- 

ple, consider the Auburn Straight Eight for 

$1195. It costs $1595 to equal its horsepower 

and $1695 to equal its wheelbase. Therefore, there 

is no mystery about Auburn’s sales increase. It is the 

direct result of the greater value that is built into the 

Auburn cars. And by value, we mean the car in its en- 

tirety; stronger, more rigid frames; smoother, more durable 

motors of more horsepower; longer wheelbase; stronger and 

finer built bodies with more head room and more leg room; 

greater riding comfort; easier steering; and much better roadability! 

The value of the Auburn includes Bijur chassis lubrication, 4wheel 
internal expanding hydraulic brakes, hydraulic shock absorbers and 
Brewster type non-glare windshield. Five years of Straight Eight leader- 
ship means Auburn enjoys an exclusive experience in perfecting the 
Straight Eight type of car, which makes the value of the Auburn a definite 
certainty. We invite you to compare the Auburn for size, strength, power 


and comfort. Then, drive the Auburn. That is the way to reveal its real value. 


Auburn’s success is built firmly upon owner satisfaction: upon the conviction 


of Auburn owners that they have made the wisest motor car investment. 


NIBNIRN 


POWERED BY LYCOMING 











Convertible 8-95 Phaeton Sedan 


Completely enclosed with top and windows up 
Or top up and side windows down 


Or completely open with top and windows down 


$1395 


6-85 Sedan $1095; 6-85 Sport Sedan $995; 685 Cabriolet $1095; 8-95 Sedan $1295; 8-95 Sport Sedan $1195; 8-95 Phaeton Sedan $1395; 8-95 Cabriolet $1295; 
125 Sedan $1595; 125 Sport Sedan $1495; 125 Phaeton Sedan $1695; 125 Cabriolet $1595. Prices f. o. b. Auburn or Connersville, Ind. 
Equipment other than standard, extra. AUBURN AUTOMOBILE COMPANY, AUBURN, INDIANA Airmail postage has been reduced to 5c for the 
first ounce and 10c for each additional ounce. Use Airmail daily for quicker communication. The development of aviation is vital to American progress. 
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ODNEY 2 LENZ®= 


National and Interna 


p an dW hist ct Bigpas > g ” ee. 


é urteen | 
» this fepartment of Judy will understand why 7 ur C,. } tehead | said Sidney 
ily the most remarkable card player 


i 


z will welcome correspondence from Judae 
related to Auction and Contract provided correspond: 


A rew hundred years ago any kind 

of reading was considered some- 
what of an accomplishment. Now 
the deaf are able to read a speaker's 
lips, the blind read with their fingers 
and even Bridge players are making 
good progress in card-reading. I have 
received many queries asking how to 
go about learning card-reading. The 
only method of acquiring proficiency 
that occurs to me is to apply common 
sense to the fall of the cards. 

Let us assume that you are play- 
ing a deal at No .Trumps and the 
opening lead is the two of Hearts. 
You win the trick and, finding it 
dificult to get into your dummy to 
take a finesse, you lead the Ace of 
Clubs from the Ace-Queen-Jack and 
three low cards. The player at your 
left plays the King. Now your right- 
hand adversary who has played but 
one card so far, and flatters himself 
that he holds his cards close to his 
chest, is marked with holding origi- 
nally exactly one Spade, four Hearts, 
five Diamonds and three Clubs. It’s 
really quite simple. 

The leader has led a two, the fourth 
best of his longest suit. As there is 
nothing lower, the suit consists of 
four cards. The fall of the King of 
Clubs under the Ace precludes any 
more of that suit. 

If either of the remaining suits had 
been of greater length than four cards, 
it would have been led instead of the 
opening lead. Hence the leader held 
three suits of four cards and a single 
ton, which, when added to the known 
cards in dummy and declarant’s own 
hand, show the number of cards in 
each suit held by the leader’s partner. 

And that’s card-reading! 

The quick-witted student who can 
apply the information obtained at the 
earliest possible moment is the one 
who generally scores games on elimi- 
nation and squeeze plays that elude 
the players who admit their ability to 
play Aces and Kings as well as any- 
body. 

A tournament game at the Contract 
Bridge Club of New York produced 
a neat deal, where card-reading was a 


bit helpful. 


the w 1 has y cm 


aders and will give advice and answer questions 
nts send stamped addressed envelopes for reply. 


The Bidding 


SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 


1 NoTrump| Pass |2 No Trump 





3No Trump] Pass | Pass 


South’s rebid was as sound as using 
a driver in a sand-trap, but sometimes 
the end justifies the means. 

The Queen of Clubs was opened 
and won with the King. 
was taken by the Ace and the return 
won by East, who led the King of 
Diamonds. 
carded the nine of Spades and South 
started counting. The opening lead 
of the Queen showed the Queen, Jack, 
nine. East’s six marked the leader 
with the four, three and two, so he 
had a six-card suit. Being void of 
Diamonds, he must necessarily have 
seven cards in the major suits. If he 
holds the King of Spades and the re- 
maining two Hearts, the squeeze will 
be effective—with East’s kind assist- 


ance. East could not see anything | 
better than winning tricks with his big | 
Diamond suit, so continued on with | ; 
adjourned. 


the Queen, Jack and nine. The Ace 
won the seventh trick and West had 


left the two Spades and Hearts and | 


three Clubs. North still grimly held 
on to the three Clubs and West found 
it impossible to guard three suits. If 
East had led a Spade after winning 
the third Diamond, South would have 
won with the Ace and the lead of the 
Ace of Diamonds would have pro- 
duced the same result. 
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A low Heart | 


South held off, West dis- | 





| The Annual Meeting of Racketeers 


(Continued from page 5) 


| and said: “I'll take the hijacking 


of aspirin tablets in Cleveland if none 


| of you gentlemen object.” 


“_ object,” “Sneaky” 
Bolton, alias Porter Richardson, alias 
The Moose. 


“Objection overruled!” 


said George 


replied Al 
Carpony, the gang leader, rapping 
The Moose on the head with a lead 
pipe. 

Mr. Sidney “Pug-nose” Buckle fin- 
ished sawing off a shotgun and said: 
“I believe I'll add to my many activi 
ties this year and, besides my cus 
tomary shake-down on children’s doll 


| carriages, I think I'll smuggle in Chi 


nese. My association will see to it 


| that every Chinaman gets safely tied 


up in a burlap bag. After I get my 
fee, I'm no longer responsible. Thos« 
who are still alive when they get 
across will be forced to open laun 
dries, and when business is booming 


| my men will visit each Chinaman, 
hijack his week’s wash, tie him up 


in a fresh burlap bag and hold him 
for ransom. If that isn’t a legitimate 
racket, I'll steal each one of you a 
new hat!” 

“What about the arm of the law?” 
asked Chauncey Scott, lighting a 
match with his teeth. 

The gang leader said: “I’ve ar- 
ranged with the Mayor to have it 
fractured above the elbow and put in 
splints. Our Mayor, unfortunately, 
couldn't attend today’s meeting. He’s 
busy working his needle-beer privi- 
lege on the East Side. Our Chief of 
Police put his name in for the fake 
label concession in the Tenderloin. I 
don’t know whether to let him have 
that, or whether it wouldn’t be more 
business-like to drop him off the 
Peace Bridge with bricks in his 
pocket.” 

“It’s getting stuffy here in the 
office,” said Capt. De Lamar, driving 
his fist through a pane of glass. 
“Let’s take somebody for ‘a ride’— 
the air will do us good.” 

The gang leader said: “All right, 
fellows, but it’s pretty chilly out. I 
think I’ll wear my heavy machine-gun 
and muffler.” 

The four business executives pulled 
their velour hats down over their eyes, 
blew out the candle—and the meeting 
—Jack CLuetTT 


The only mystery about a detective 
story we read recently was that some- 
one hadn’t shot the author. 


—TuHe PATHFINDER 


Anyway, the London parley seems 
to have had the longest run of any flop 
on record. 

N. Y. Evenina Post 











JUDGING BOOKS 


Ma" Roserts Rinenart, the old 
° lady standby of the mystery 
novel (the Lord save us from her 
serious” work), has not let us down 
with “The Door.” It has that horror 
nd easy-running detail that distin- 
vuish all her spine-wreckers. Only in 
plot mechanism is it weak, and “The 
Door” squeaks close on a bum hinge 
rather than slamming to like a good 
ttle shocker. Some bright soul who'd 
ke to do this eye-sore lad a favor 
might to warn mystery writers that the 
vood old last-chapter-solution-cross 
word-puzzle jitterer is as worn out 
s last year’s slang, and point out 
Chesterton to those literary brilliants 
who are planning new terrorizers for 
the summer book list. 


Somehow or other we can’t disasso 
ite ourselves of the probably not far 


wrong hallucination that Joseph Her 
vesheimer, the maestro, is the photo 
graphic semblance of George F. Bab 
hitt. And when we read any of Joe's 
synthetic sex at the country club 
with its light-hearted waggery about 
other men’s wives and necking on the 
stairs, we can’t get away from the 
eeling that Joe is G. F. Babbitt 
turned to prose, thinking himself the 
Balzac brilliant 
novels of American social life. Hence 
recomme nd 


\merican writing 
is with regret that we 
Dress,” 
couldn't 


ou Hergesheimer’s “Party 
vith the reminder that we 
tinish it. 


Frank Harris’ ““My Reminiscences 
is a Cowboy” is a near-octogenarian’s 
look-back over a hard-riding life spent 

ostly in the saddle. Harris. Mr. 
Ripley, was a cowboy back in the 
‘70s and knew the Indians, cattle rus 
tling and Wild Bill Hickok, and he 
tells of his ‘teens, for a change, with 
a clean pen and a sexless eve. 


Since we read this clown-sheet 
every week and get a good deal of 
pleasure out of it (Ha! log-rolling 
gain, eh?), we present Contrib Don 
Herold’s “Strange Bedfellows” with 
ilmost no reservations. We didn't 
like his labeling it a burlesque auto 
biography. It is hardly a catholic job 
as such. No genuine lampoon would 
contain the sort of Ed Howe homi 
letiecs Mr. Herold waves about. Then, 
0, the book starts out as a burlesque 
but goes patchwork, becoming a crazy- 
quilt arrangement of some of Mr. 
Herold’s goggle-eved 
some not so goggle-eyed. 


‘ 


pieces — and 
His chap- 
ter-end epigrams add a neat touch. 
We liked “The lecture halls of Pasa- 
dena are heated by high blood pres- 
sure” and “Big Day in American His- 
tory, May 1, 1902—First 
light used in big bass drum.” 

—Terp SHANE 
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EACH CALL MUST BE HANDLED SEPARATE! 


y 


INDIVIDUAL WHO MAKFS IT 


, FACH FITTED TO THE NEEDS OF THE 














65 million calls a day ... each one 


made to order 


An Advertisement of the American 


WHEN you pick up your telephone, 
you may use $10,000 worth of equip- 
ment to talk to your neighbor three 
blocks away, or $10,000,000 worth 
of equipment to talk 3000 miles 
across the continent. Each call must 
be handled separately, each made 
to order. To render this service in 
a way that fits the needs of the 
American people, the operation of 
the System is conducted by 24 dif- 
ferent companies, each adapted to 
the area it serves. 

These Associated Companies have 
the benefit of study and analysis by 
the staff of the American 
Telephone and Telegraph 
Company, leading to progres- 
sive improvements in service. 
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‘elephone and Telegraph Company 


Each of the Bell Companies takes 
advantage of the research findings 
of the Bell Laboratories, command- 
ing scientific talent unsurpassed in 
any industry. 

The quality and precision manu- 
facture of the telephone equipment 
and apparatus used by the entire 
System are assured by the specialized 
production methods of the Western 
Electric Company, which manufac 
tures for the Bell System. 

Today the Bell System is build- 
ing ahead of the requirements of 
the public—to the end that the 
people of this nation may 
have the greater telephone 
facilities which they will 
need tomorrow. 








The Magical Coupon 


Do you yearn for boundless wealth? 
Simply clip the coupon! 
For a speedy route to health— 
Simply clip the coupon! 
Would you Samson's strength were thine? 
Would you scintillate and shine? 
Right upon the dotted line 
Simply clip the coupon! 


Earn ten thousand bucks a year— 
Simply clip the coupon! 
Banish doubt and foolish fear— 
Simply clip the coupon! 

Would you join the Favored Few? 
Would you make your dreams come true? 
Anything is yours if you 
Simply clip the coupon! 











5-3-30 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 


Please send me Judge for 
0) 104 Weeks $7.80 


52 Weeks ‘ ot oe 5.00 


Name 


Address 


City . ee ee ONES acccmeeres 
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Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16) 


programs—is “theatre” with a ven- 
geance. When the girls aren't down 
in the aisles kissing gentlemen's bald 
spots, they’re bang up against the 
footlight-trough wriggling themselves 
== = :;/ as if hell had broken loose. And 


i PERFECT CRAFT FOR whe n they aren’t jeiling all over, 


they're winking at the gang out front 

AN OUTBOARD MOTOR | in 2 most inviting and significant 
| manner. During the few minutes 

when the babies are off stage chang 
ing their middle-veilings from pink 





“OLD Town” square-stern boats are ex- 
ceptionally fine for motors. Their special 
build prevents vibration and shaking. : 
They're covered with heavy, non-leak to green, divers sketches occupy 
canvas ... no seams to open up and be the male performers, the aforesaid 
caulked. Come with sponsons if you 
like. You should see the way this boat 
cuts the water—you fairly scoot along! 


sketches dealing in large part with 
the exotic chitchat of sailors in their 
less metaphysical moments. Gener 


Free catalog shows many craft. All F 
ad ally, however, there is one sketch with 


outboard types, including big, fast, sea- ; 
worthy, all-wood models for family use; a high moral purpose, put in to per 
rowboats; dinghies; speedy step-planes; suade_ the cops and the chicken- 
paddling, sailing and square-stern ca- hearted that the show is really a sanc- 
noes. Write today. Old Town Canoe . 


Co., 1116 Fourth S., Old Town, Maine, | '*™ senctorum with the cleanest and 


most inspiring ideals in the world, but 
“Ol B it fools nobody and serves the further 
ad Town oats purpose of letting all the roughnecks 


sneak out for the time being and nego- 








tiate reassuring swigs out of their 
pocket bottles. 

Fifty million Frenchmen and two 
Minsky brothers can’t be wrong! 








Nathan Recommends 


IN THE HEART OF THE LOOP oe Se ae ies) — eae © 
WITH NEW GARAGE FOR the ie theoneh the eves of southern Amon 
YOUR CONVENIENCE ' 





ment 


1700 ROOMS “Street Scene” (Am assador)—Happer 
le-street ter and on the 


nt 


“The Last — (Harris)—Electr 


i cu on 
a ja reak 1ade into thrilling drama 


“Flying High” (Apollo)—George White's 


evening of wheezes, melody and fast steppers. 


“Strictly Dishonorable” (Avon)—An _ Italian 
opera singer run out f a bedroom with a 
utie in it, but neverthel ess a good comedy 


“June Moon” (Broadhurst)—The Mons 
Rosenthal’s droll perf formance in a farce that 


kids the popular sheet-music boys 





“Sketch Book” (46th Street)—An Earl! Car 
ll revue superior to other Earl rol 
vues 

SINGLE ROOM WITH BATH ng é 
$2.50, $3.00, $4.00 & $5.00 I ong OB =: “ 
Demite displays her sightl tems 
DOUBLE ROOM WITH BATH 
$4.00, $5.00, $6.00 & $8.00 ane ee Frenchmen” a yt 


th some 








| . ° . , 

RANDOLPN CLARK | = ‘ ) - > ls 9) or 

eaeen Ose “The First Mrs. Fraser” (Playhouse) —Grace Proposed memorials for aviators 
STREETS ut at : 


George in a con 


back to mama 


“Uncle venga” 
tion of the ekt 


“Strike Up the Band” (Times Square) The EVE Sh 
M. Clark and book much better han we VEGETABLES 
usually get _ ‘ 


“Simple Simon” (Ziegield)—The M. Wyn 
Ziggy'’s zippy zurroundings 








Acid Deposits Harden the Arteries “Topaze” (Music Box)—Periodically amusing 


French comedy about a sucker, who finally 
Let grabs the tishing-rod. 


GRANDE SOURCE “Bird in Hand”’—(49th Street)—The comical 
TAKE THIS ACID OUT OF YOUR SYSTEM antics of three gents in an English inn, now 
rite fer Descriptive Folder being merchanted by a No. 2 troupe. 


MORRIS . & SCHRADE 8 BARCLAY ST. “The Apple Cart” (Alvin)—A Shaw upset, 
NEW YORK nae eae ! . a. 





wort a loo if you're curious P f e 
at way eas at any price, 























“AN ADDRESS 





ILLINOIS AVENUE 
overlooking 


Boardwalk and Ocean 
“A Hotel Distinctively Different” 


Just Completed in Atlantic City 


Unexcelled Colonial Hospitality 
Now Ready for YOU 


Fireproof 
Showers and Baths Throughout 
From $4.00 daily European Plan 


From $7.00 daily American Plan 


Fetter & Hollinger, Inc. 
Evcene C. M 


Fetter, Managing Director 








The 


SEASIDE 
HOTEL 


Pennsylvania 


Ave. & Beach 


ATLANTIC 
CITY, N. J. 


1873—1930 


NEW in construction and furnishings. 
OLD in hospitable traditions. 


Famous for its home-like atmosphere. The 
SEASIDE is a rare combination of a thor- 
ghly modern hotel and a great private home 
ith your friends about you. 








COOK’S SONS CORPORATION 
— 
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Men, Marriage, and How 
(Continued from page 11) 


Girl. I Funny that way but 
Probably it was Because in the Small 
town I there 


enough Social positions to go round 


was 


was born in 


werent 
and Nobody had any money 
Lou Smeltz who worked in the 
and always Had lots of Money. 
Became my <deal. 

Lou proposed one day and we Went 
to Pitts Burgh. We went into a 
lovely Store and Lou said This is My 
Fiancée and she has Lost all 
Clothes so Fit Her Out. They were 
very kind in the Store and I Got some 
lovely and Nighties, and 
Then Lou gave me a Diamond Tiara 
which 


except 
Bank 
He 


her 


Chemises 


was my First Bit of Jewelry 

and certainly gave me a wonderful 
Thrill. 

We saw a lot of Shows and Mr. 


Smeltz (Lou, everybody called him, 
so it was Pe rfectly all right for Me 
to, and not too intimate or anything 
like that) 
plenty of 


always seemed to have 
Hundred Dollar Bills, 
which was a New experience for me 
and I was enjoying myself like a 
Lady at Last. 

I forgot to say I married Mr. 
Smeltz which gave me Quite a Thrill 
as it was the first Time and I still had 
all my Girlish Delusions. 

The next day the police came for 
Mr. Smeltz. I never quite under- 
stood, But it was Something about the 


Money from the Bank and he felt 
Awfully Bad ABOUT IT Especially 
about having to Leave Me for ten 
years after just marrying me. But I 


think Life is like That and there is 
no Sense beefing about little Troubles 
that come up Because it is Much bet- 
ter to keep Smiling as Somebody said. 

Our marriage was Annulled when 
Lou went to Prison, or at least that is 
what Somebody said, so I was able to 
accept the next Gentleman without 
Feeling Mr. Smeltz (Lou) would feel 
Bad or anything like that, so then I 


met Oscar Ocuff, the egg powder 
magnet. 
I admired him for his age which 


was Eighty-six as I Have Always ad- 
mired aged folks. 

Mr. Oeuff and I were Married and 
it was Quite impressive as he Had to 
be Wheeled into the ceremony in a 
Wheel Chair as he had the Gout. By 
Mr. Ocuff I have three step-children 
who All older than Me Which 
is a Difficult Situation as they are 
Jealous and Envious and quite Mean 
to me which makes me quite unhappy. 


are 


Tuesday—I cannot stand this life 
any longer. I am going to leave Mr. 


Ocuff. 


Sunday—At this point I would do 
anything for a real diamond tiara. 
—Lioyp Mayer 
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To guests 
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What most Statler guests 


ire apt to remember 


| 
longest is the cheerful, 
helpful service they get 
in these hots ls. They re 
member, in other word 
Statler employees. 


Ghneste Te 3 


1s Statler poli y to 


go beyond routine 
servic e to guests, and to 
meet the unusualrequest, 
the emergency condi 
tion, with he/pfulne 
these hotels, 


So, in 


your satisfaction can be 


— and is — guaranteed. 


HOTELS 
STATLER 


BOSTON DETROIT 
BUFFALO ST.LOUIS 


CLEVELAND NEW YORK 
[Yote/ Pennsylvania \ 























MOTORING MAKE | Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 154 
YOUR EYES SMART? re ae an a 7 To a 


5 IG 







































































If so, apply a few drops of 
harmless M urine when you get 
home. It instantly ends irri- 
tation; banishes the tired, 
heavy feeling, and clears up 
the ugly bloodshot condition 
that so often follows motoring. 





















































Lit 


OUR 


FFYES 
SONG WRITERS! 


tye] Substantial Advance Royalties 
mcrae 


are paid on work found acceptable for pub- 


te either , . " ~~ . - 

4, = submit Submitted by Catherine MacMillan, Chicago, Ill. Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 
work for free examination and advice 

A heart to heart talk 


Past experience unnecessary. New demand . 3. , ; 
eveated by ‘Talking Pictures’. fully de: Horizontal ‘ The kind of a man that takes a lot of interest in life 


seribed in our free book. Write for it . There is something crooked about this kind of a person. 22. The owners of ‘‘strictly American restaurants.” 
Today—Newcomer Associates 9. This red cap went on ahead of a passenger as she alighted 26. This is part of See-saw Margery. 
734 Earle Building, New Yek, N. ¥. from the train . This always ends well. ; 
This fellow is a prince. What they did in respect to gray hair. 
This is the way they “say it with flowers” in Hawaii Women like to talk over these things. 
‘“ . * 99 We think this is conscious now. ; This will probably get it in the neck sooner or later 
These are red in Russia Just exists and that is all. 33. They closed this up with a zip when someone got « 
The only white thing about King Henry VIII. feet 
Bolsheviks? Anarchists? . .. Rus This is no credit to anyone 45. The man that showed up first 
When this was beaten no one complained of the batter This was ‘‘waiting at the church.” 
z : Sane . After a few lessons in golf he made a hole in this. 37. Some of the good times that have gone by. 
ibove definition if you’re solving ordinary This is always in clover. { They have been tryin to get this out of the new cars 
cross-word puzzles, but in Jupce’s hu- The heat reduced thin some but it is still fat. What this generation must be 
7 172 fa - his shows a lack of something. 5. Beetles 
morous cross-word puzzles such words Some more Greek. 7. It is contracted 
would never do. 32. The way people start to solve a humorous puzzle This starts naturally. 
“« ” ’ This leads the way to heaven (for her.) 5 This is a precious thing. 
Roses” . . . that’s the word. 35. This has been in Atlanta for a long time f What ios Geter sometimes does for his patients. 
‘ They do not allow much of this in an income schedule 5. To make a pile. 


The Greatest : The stand circus people take in connection with drinking. 5 The kind of joints Leon Errol performs in. 


What prohibition will do to the wet party. . These were staked by those who were in on the grour 


2. What the first man did. floor 
Cross-Word Puzzle Book This was part of the dinner . A mystic knight of the sea. 


This was down at her feet but she turned it down flat. What the saxophone player may be compelled to play. 


. 5 
Ever Published This shows that even the elephants have been reducing 6 This means no left turn. 


during the past centuries. . You can find this at either the eastern or western end. 
| jesartengete Cross-Word Puzzle Book cor 4 Use your bean on this - Dunk. 
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sians? Perfectly good words to fit the 








: “tia This bone came out of the nose. 69. When she handed this to him he got the deuce. 

tains more than 6,000 humorously clever 52 We should never go before this. 70. You might not hear this unti the cows come home. 
definitions which would make Noah Web 53. Tut! Tut! here is your grandfather. 75. Ths little article made the republic turn republican. 
by the 55. This is a lucky tip. 
staff of Jupce, the originators of humorous 57 w eants people may do’when they “turn on the heat.” Sol 4 f La: W. k’ Pp ] 
cross-word puzzles, it contains ) One of the Insull group. ution Oo st eek S uzzie 


st cross-word puzzles that have A remark from Big Chief. A = 
est word puzzle tha v ‘This io a deer wile. VAISIS | S S SiH 
appeared in Juber. 5. This is just beginning to talk. A Pp E E | 


Socelleeeeticeestineeeiene iemetinneinesestinentinemetiestinenstiantinnd instinct! . “Old Man River.” 


5-3-30 . Now that this is over try the next one. Pp T P A 
| 


ster turn over in his grave Edited 


ee eee ee 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc. . A meddler 
18 East 48th Street, 73. a ovens — yrs this until his ear is worn out. |=) 
° 1e 1 of lamb Mary had. 
New York, N. Y. 76. Weintended to park our car in this space but for vertical 
Dear Sirs: reasons we changed to a German town. U 
. , 77. What a woman often does to her birthdays. 
"lease send me opies ¢ UDGE'S T 
Cross-Word Puzzle Boo $1.50 ea Vertical 


There was some misunderstanding here. (Bib.) 
Alphabetically speaking this is the end of our Greek. 
This would be the result if you took the week end off. 
Generally speaking this was the popular Bob in 1864. 
Mistakes: 

When in this consider the gravity of the situation. 
Even as a poet would write. 

You might take a chance at this. 

This is what Al Capone is in now. 

Sometimes this ladylike creature gets woolly. 

This one married a Jewess. 

This is a member of a great group but it will never be 


Superior. 
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for which I enclose 
Name 


Address 
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Shakespeare’s Girlhood 
(Continued from page 6) 


that his name wasn’t Shakespeare or 
Lord Bacon at all, but Carolyn Ben 
iger, a kind of a plump girl who later 
iarried a Flemish poltroon and dis- 
ppeared. There is some mention in 
the parish registry of a Miss Ben 
ger who was married at Brussels in 
648, but this is probably not the 
ime one. As I say, she disappeared 
soon after her marriage, and there 
was a hint of foul play at the time. ! 
nderstand her relatives tried adver 
tising for her in a half-hearted way, 
but nothing came of it. Everybody 
round Ostend, where I grew up, used 
to say that she had a big mouth and 
vas covered with unsightly moles, but 
this was hearsay, as she had never 
heen in Ostend. That was as far as I 
could get with the whole thing. I 
hope, however, that any reader who 
may have been at old Western Re 
serve with Carolyn forwards her 
present address so I can communicate 
with her and talk over old times. She 
must be a fairly old lady by now. 
And as for you, Arthur Bodanzky, 
you tell your mother to come to school 
tomorrow; we'll see whether you can 
put bread-puddings on the erasers and 
vet away with it. 


They Know Better 


If wives only knew what stenogra 
phers think of their husbands, they 
would quit worrying. 

—New Gosiin 


New York has under way a cam- 
paign to improve the appearance of 
ish cans. Next we suppose it will 
launch a campaign for more beautiful 
rubbish. 

—THe PATHFINDER 


Notice 


If you know of any such freak 
laws as appear on pages 12 and 
13 of this issue, send them to 
Jupce and you will receive $: 
for any that we are able to use. 

The contributors of the laws 
appearing in this issue and to 
whom we have paid $5 each are: 


wt 


George A. Heald, Jr., Spencer, 
lowa. 

Andrew McClean Parker, Phila- 
delphia, Pa, 

C. S. Gifford, Boston, Mass. 

Henning B. Dieter, Easton, Pa. 

B. I. Mensh, Washington, D. C. 

Max Chait, Detroit, Mich. 

A. T. McKean, Austin, Tex. 

Ira Marcus, Brookline, Mass. 
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A Kermath Powered 
Hackercraft 


Again, with a racing average of 42.959 m.p.h., @ 
Kermath powered boat is first to cross the finish line 
n a major racing event At the Palm Beach regatta, 


i 
the 26 ft. Hackercraft of Mr. J. D. Wooster Lambert of St. Louis with its 678 cubic inch Kermath 
‘Six’, for the second successive year took the honor in its class 
A dual valve in head engine, with downdraft carburetion, the new ‘225"’ provides an even 
uperior brand of performance for runabout commuters and cruisers—delivers a smooth, teady 
flow of tremendous power with that dependability inseparable with the name Kermath. Send 
$ t > EF 


$295 to $2,300 


for the new Kermath catalog on marine engines, 4 P 
4 to 225 H. P. 
KERMATH MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
5865 Commonwealth Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
90 King St. W., Toronto, Ontario. 
New York Show Rooms—Sth Ave. & i5th St. 


a 
KERMATH 
ALWAYS 
RUNS 




























Sidney Lenz says— 


BITTERS 


Use a T:.blespoon ina 

Glass of Ginger Ale or 

Water. A Good Tonic 
and Palatable. 











Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts, | 


Cc. W. ABBOTT & Co. | 
Baltimore, Md. 
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SWAMPSCOTT uv MASSACHUSETTS IP 


~~ | resort, offering the 


f . . 
and cuisine... 
rs ? every recreational 











CLEMENT E. KENNEDY U PRESIDENT 








The North Shore's 


most famous Summer 


109 X—$53.00 
ENGLISH Brass, PARCHMENY SHAD! 
102—$14.85 114—$29.75 
ruonze, Cuinese Rep, ENGiisn Bronze, 








ultimate in service 







Ivory BAND 
Erpresa Prepaid 


Ipene KaullamSue 


Interiors 
37 East 49th Street, New York City 
Phone—Plaza 6418-6419 


feature. Booklet. - 


Affiliated with 
Vinoy Park Hotel 
St. Petersburg, Fla. 




















“The Luminator is ideal for card rooms” 





Luack, GREEN AND OLD MENT SHADE WITH GREEN 





Radio Selections 


(All Time Given is Eastern Daylight Saving Time) 


Thursday, May 1 

9:30—Devoe Redskins. WABC, WEAN, WNAC, WCAU, 
WCAO, WMAL, WJAS, WLBW, WFBL, WKBW 
WADC, WHK, WKRC, WGHP, WOWO, WRBM 
KMOX, KOIL, KMBC, WSPD. Ben Selvin and 
chestra supplying smooth dance music 

10:00—ACA Hour. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, WTAG, WCSH 
WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WFJC, WWJ 
WSAI, KSD, WOW, WHO, WBT, WKY, PKR¢ 
WOAI, KOA, KSL, WTMJ, WJAX, WIOD, WHA 
WSM, WMC, WSB, WSMB, KYW, WDAF, KVOO 
KTHS, WTAM, KSTP, KGO, KGW, KFI, KOM( 
KHQ, WJDX, WFAA. “Famous name” program. 





Friday, May 2 
8:00—Cities Service Concert. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC 
WLIT, WRC, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WJAR, WCSH 
KYW, KSD, WOW, WDAF, KSTP, WTMJ, WKY 
WWJ, WOC, KOA, WFAA, WSAI, WEBC, KOMO 
} KGO, KGW, KHQ, WOAI, KPRC, KSL, WTAG 
| CKGW, KECA. Vocal and orchestral interpretatior 
zg a _ , of reminiscent music. 
a ee ) “a : Quakers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, KDKA 
dssa] segs - . WREN, KPRC, WHAM, WJR, KST! 
WHAS, WSM, WSB, WBT, WOAI 
KVOO, KTHS, WKY, WSMB, KOA, KSL, KGO, KF! 
KGW, KOMO, KHQ, WMC, WBAP, WLW. Inform 
musical party. 
10:30-—Kodak Program. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM 
KDKA, WJR, WLW, KYW, KWK, WREN, KSTP 
WEBC, WRVA, WBT, WJAX, WIOD, WSM, WM‘ 
WSB, WSMB, KVOO, WKY, KTHS, WOAI, WJDX 
WRC. A newcomer to the air—but welcome for 
well planned program. 





Saturday, May 3 
8:30-—Del Monte Program. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, WTA‘ 
WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAER, WFJ 
WWJ, WSAI, KYW. KSD, WHO, WOW, WDA! 
WTMJ, KSTP, WEBC, WRVA, WPTF, WBT, WJAX 
WIOD, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WSM, WAPI, WSMB, 
KTHS, WBAP, KPRC, WOAI, KOA, KSL, WJDX 
Tabloid versions of popular musical comedies presente 
with the stars that made them famous. 
“Wy ’ ; aed yg” 9:00—General Electric Hour, WEAF, WEEI, WJAR 
rat! A pe destrian? WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAI 
“Mm ’ "of 9? WTAM, WWJ, KSD, WHO, WOW, WDAF, WTM! 
What! A motorist: WEBC, WJAX, WHAS, WSB, WBT, KPRC, WOAI 
WRVA, WSAI, KSTP, WAPI, WKY, KOA, KGW 
KOMO, KHQ, KSL, KGO, KFI, WSMB, WIBO, WM‘ 
WFAA, WBAP. Orchestra conducted by Walter 
Damrosch and a short chat by Floyd Gibbons. 
Look AT 
YOURSELF 




















Sunday, May 4 

7:30-—Major Bowes’ Family. WEAF, WJAR, WRC, WGY, 
WCAE, WWJ, WSAI, WJDX, KSD, WOW, WFJ 
WIOD, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WKY, WTAM, KTH 
WOAI, WSMB, KSTP, WCSH, WIBO, WOC, WEB( 
Everything from the oldest classics to the newest bluc 

9:15—Canadian Pacific Program. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA 
WHAM, KDKA, WJR, KWK, WREN, WCKY, KYW 
Balla ad operas. 





WABC, WEAN, WNAC, WCAI 

. WJAS, WLBW, WFBL, WKBW 

WHK, WKRC, WGHP, WOWO, WBBM 
KMOX, KOIL, KMBC, WCCO, WSPD, WWN( 
WBRC, WLAC, WRR, KLZ, KDYL, KHJ, KFR( 
KOIN, KOL, KFPY. Our premier humorist make 
wise remarks that are Sugar-coated pills of comm 


sense. 




















Monday, May 5 
9:00—Maytag Orchestra. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM 
LOOK AT KDKA, WJR, KYW, KWK, WREN, KSTP, WEB‘ 
YOURSELF WSM, WMC, WSB, WSMB, WKY, KTHS, KPR¢ 
in TH WOAI, KOA, KSL, WCKY, WJDX, KGO, KECA 
weg KGW, KHQ, KOMO. Ted Fiorita and orchestra pla 


MIRRORS symphonic jazz. 
_—_ 9:30—An Evening in Paris. WABC, WEAN, WNAC 
4 WCAU, WCAO, WMAL, WJAS, WLBW, WFBI 
WMAK, CFRB, WADC, WHK, WKRC, WGHP 
WOWO, WMAQ, KMOX, KOIL, KMBC, WSPD 
Light hearted musical tour of the brighter spots of Paris 
Burns Program. WABC, WEAN, WNA( 

WCAU, WCAO, WMAL, WJAS, WLBW, WFBI 
WMAK, WADC, WHK, WKRC, WGHP, WOW 
WFBM, WMAQ, KMOX, KOIL, KMBC, WSPD 


Guy Lombardo’s incomparable music. 











Tuesday, May 6 
9:30-—Happy Wonder Bakers. WEAF, WJAR, WEE! 
WTAG, WCSH, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WTAM 
WFJC, WWJ, WSAI, WIBO, KSD, WHO, WOW 
WDAF, WTMJ, KSTP, WEBC, WRVA, WHAS, WM‘ 
WSB, WSMB, KVOO, WKY, WOAI, KOA, KsI 
WJDX, KGO, KOMO, KECA, KGW, KHQ, WBAP, 
WFI. New and old songs sung and played. 
10:00—Don Carles. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, WTAG, WF! 
* WCAE, WWJ, WOW, WDAF. ‘Unusual musi 
by a Marimba Band. 


Wednesday, May 7 
7:45—Men’s Shoe Special. WABC, WEAN, WNAC 
ICAU, WCAO, WFBL, WHEC, WHK, WKR‘ 
. WFBM, WMAQ, KMOX, WISN, WCCO 
WTAR, WDSU, KRLD, KLZ, KDYL, KHJ, KFR‘ 
KOIN, KFPY, KTRH, KOL. Songs by an exceptio: 
quartet. 











am. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR. 


—Halsey, Stuart 

WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, WCAE, WGR, 
WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOC,WOW, KSTP, WBT,WJAX, 
WHAS, WMC, WSB, WSMB, KVOO, KPRC, WOAI, 
KOA, KGO, KOMO, KHQ, KGW, KFI, WRVA, WSM, 
KSL, CKGW, KYW, WTIC, WTAM, WDAF. Restful 
music and a talk by the “Old Counsellor.” 


Merlin the Second. 























EDWARD LANGER PRINTING ©O., INC., JAMAICA, N. 1T 
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lexaco helps mine 


F all the copper produced by the 
United States in a single year, 
two-thirds is provided by mines using 

Texaco Lubricants. 
Mining companies choose Texaco 
for the same reason that it is preferred 
in every branch of industry, com- 
Fl merce and transportation. Today it 
‘ would be difficult to point out a single 
’ lubrication problem that Texaco has 
not solved. Texaco Lubricants, ex- 
posed to the white heat of a steel ingot 


—or to pressures of tons per sq. in., are 


| "1 . . . . al 
| rendering effective lubrication. Even 
att | : . . . al . 
é in acid mine-waters Texaco provides a 
d. 
& g 


THE SYMBOL OF QUALITY FOR PETROLEUM PRODUCTS 
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RESEARCH 


THE GUIDE TO PROGRESS 
Anticipating every development; insuring ever higher 
standards of quality . . . Texaco Laboratories 
are the source of Texaco progress. 


! 64% of the nation’s copper 


lubricating barrier against corrosion. 

In each of our 48 States, in every 
civilized nation — wherever wheels 
turn and pistons flash, Texaco has ef- 
fected almost unbelievable economies 
in wear reduction. This has been made 
possible by the development of spe- 
cialized products for specialized needs. 


THE TEXAS COMPANY 
Refiners of a complete line of Texaco Petroleum Products, in- 
cluding Gasoline, Motor Oil, Industrial Lubricants, Rail- 
road and Marine Lubricants, Farm Lubricants, Road 
Asphalts and Asphalt Roofing. 


TEXACO 


The mark of quality for petroleum products 


QUADRI-COLOR CO 











JAMAICA, N.Y.C 




















Job | ae Or more ago he chose 


Fatima. His hair has dreyed, his affairs have prospered, his lands have 
spread eee but his taste for s00d tobacco, his preference lor I atima, 
remains unchanged. We spoke truly when we. said, ‘A cigarelle 1s 
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Liggett & Myers 


Tobacco C 


i( hat a whale fl difference 


just a Jew cents make / kA | | M A 








